WORKIN 1 AT THE STEEL FACTORY 

WITH COWBOY HARRY 

7/1/08 

Adios, amigos 

Well now check this out, will ya? I shared my dream bout a tree with a fellow coworker here and he 
plum advised me to go an tell more folks about it. I told the feller, Well that ain't all buster, there's 
a-plenty more where that came from, an he said, Cowboy- what the heck you doin here sortin 
bolts at a factory? You got a voice and you need to use it. 

I reckon I agree with him. However I just don't feel spiffy enough to speak out. So here's what I did. 
Found me a spokeswoman, I sure did. Li'l blonde hottie I found sittin on the beach today. She was 
drawin in the sand with a stick. Drawin numbers she sure was. Somethin 'bout today's date. 

I approached her and told her my situation. Asked her kindly if she'd like to be employed by me. 
She listened intently for a bit and then said, Alright Cowboy. I'll take over for you. 

I wish I could talk longer but guess what. I constructed me a boat today, I sure did. Got some steel 
sheets and wrought a raft. I'm sailin off as we speak. I'm done with this place and I'm done with 
you. Get on now. Shoo. 




http://19turtle69.bloqs pot.com/ 


POSTED BY C.H. AT 8:25:00 PM 


had another strange dream the other night, 

Hold up now. I ain't plum ready to report all the goin-on's just yet round here. You just best hold 
yer horses on it. Listen. I had me another plum odd dream the other night. Not quite sure of the full 
meanin 1 but I do know it's worth a-tellin'. 

What I saw is this: a tall straight and strong tree, it was plum uprooted, it surely was, and I was 
surprised to see that the roots of this healthy tree were shorter than I expected, tellin' me it was a 
young'un. Struck me as odd, seein as how at first glance it appeared to be a strong big oP tree. I 
saw them short roots- and I should mention, there were MANY roots- kinda like how the bottom of 
an onion looks- and I knew that tree ain't been there that long. 

Anyway it was slowly uprooted, pulled right on over, up an' out of the ground, and my dream plum 
zoomed-in on the soil underneath. It was the DARKEST and RICHEST and MOST FERTILE soil I 
ever laid eyes on. And I understood there was a reason and a purpose for this strong but young 
tree to be uprooted. Somethin to do with the soil underneath. Filled with possibilities it sure was. 

An' as the tree was comin up and out I heard the words, "The climate will be much more dry." 

Now that one leaves me scratchin' my head, yes sirree, I still ain't got no inklin' bout that 
accompanyin message. However I do reckon I got my country on my mind again. 







Welp! That's about it for now. Gotta run. Need to finish sortin that first batch of bolts. Ain't done 
yet. Gotta roll up my sleeves and put the pedal to the metal. Get my nose to the grindstone. Break 
a leg and crack the whip. I'm a workin man. 

POSTED BY C.H. AT 4:04100 PM 

6/30/08 

had to buckle down and get a job. 

Welp! I'm a bit ashamed to say that my windchime venture never did pan out. Nope. Never saw my 
hooded customer again. Shoulda followed him on down the river but I ain't been here long enough 
to go explorin' without the proper and necessary supplies and equipment. Ain't in the mood to get 
lost. 

I am no longer livin in the treehouse. Felt as if I was beginnin to be a burden. So I got my things and 
set out to seek a good old-fashioned job, I sure did. Got work here at the factory on the island. We 
make solid and sturdy spiral staircases, among other things. Tools, corrugated panels, doorknobs, 
car parts and the like. Pretty busy place I reckon. They ain't quite sure which department to put 
me in as of just yet though. So for now they got me sortin bolts. 

Well I must tell ya, I'm also livin here for the time bein. Do me a favor, don't tell nobody. I ain't 
homeless. Just in transition is all. 


Best git some shut-eye now. G'nigt. 





https://thesteelfactorvwithcowbovharrv.bloqspot.com 







